DREAMS   AND   VISIONS
on our way back to England we crossed this river,
and as we sat near its banks, even as Ezekiel did of
old, we too were vouchsafed a " vision of God."
We had travelled through a weary stretch of
waterless desert that day, and were rejoicing in the
fact that our camping-ground for the night was by
the banks of a river—the Chebar. Only those who
have journeyed for days through a parched-up desert
land can tell the joy with which a river is sighted.
We experienced something of that joy on the evening
when we saw water for the first time for two or three
days. We pitched our camp as close to the river as
possible, and, sitting at our tent door, prepared to
enjoy to the full the beauties before us. Looking
up I saw in front of me a glorious sight. I quickly
called my husband, and together we stood and
watched this wonderful vision. The sun was sinking
as a ball of fire behind the river, when suddenly from
its centre there arose beautiful prismatic lights.
These gradually resolved themselves into the form
of a huge wheel, each spoke of the wheel being of a
different colour, merging gradually and almost imper-
ceptibly into the next, as in the rainbow. Within
this " wheel" was another and smaller one, also
composed of the same prismatic hues. The outer
circle of each wheel was formed by a band of bright
opaque light, On the top of these wheels was a
visionary form resembling the beginning of another
wheel, but it was too indistinct for me to say what
definite shape it possessed. At either side of these
wheels was a large wing, as it were overshadowing
the wheels ; these were also of a bright white. The
whole formed a most wonderful and never to be
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